Elk lingered in Riverside. Always apprehensive about her
on Kit, Gabrielle knew what her aunt's stay implied. Yet there was
little she could do but watch Elle's persistent campaign. What Kit
thought or how he felt, Gabrielle could not even guess. It was hard
for her to analyse her own feelings, for she hated to admit that it was
common jealousy that stirred her to such watchful scrutiny of Kit's
relations with Elle. She knew she had no claim oil Kit whatever,
yet she felt that Elle's persistent efforts to arouse his interest were
grossly unfair. He was always attentive, always courteous to Elle.
He accepted her invitations occasionally, but so far as Gabrielle knew
he never made any advances of his own.
Elle and Julia held to a thin friendship. Elle, more than anyone
else, appreciated the future of Julia's school; and her attitude formed
a bond between them. Yet they didn't actually like each other. They
were too full of mutual knowledge.
Julia's class enrolment increased with the dose of the high
schools for the summer months. She lectured three hours a week
to elementary and advanced classes, each of which had six members.
By July, three new students had joined the elementary class, so she
scheduled their lectures for Saturday morning.
Mary complained about her use of the living-room, saying that the
house didn't seem to belong to the family any longer. James suggested
the library as being more secluded. Accordingly, Julia rearranged the
furniture and conducted her classes from behind its block-front dcsU
Her students were delighted with the change. They liked the book-
lined room; the portraits hanging above the bookcases; the glass case
of journals and diaries.
One girl asked Julia about the portraits, and Julia named their
originals: " The first James Livingston. His son, James, and James
IPs wife, Ann Severs. This is my grandfather, James III, and his
wife, Beth Johnstone."
The students thought all the Jameses singularly alike in physique
and feature. They admired Beth Johnstone's fresh, vibrant loveliness;
but they turned away from Ann Severs' strangely bewitching face.
They waited eagerly for Julia to disclose their history, but Julia did not
elaborate upon their lives, nor did she leave an opening for questions.
She went firmly into her lecture on " Relative Morals." As she was
beginning, Elle tiptoed into the room and slipped into a chair. Julia
paid no attention to her, but her annoyance revealed itself in a crisp
tone that belied all her carefully acquired poise.
" This school," Julia began, " is not primarily interested in your
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